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Fractured Illusion 


Author's Notes: 

| was inspired by GNR and Def Leppard with the title of this. Now be patient with the way other bands are 
written [| was playing around with the characters of other bands with this]. It has been a LONG time since | 
wrote anyone other than Def Leppard [though | do have a one piece of Motley somewhere]. WARNING: There is 
bad talk of a band's family members but because it goes beyond what | usually do, | decided his name will be 
changed so it doesn't become too offensive. I'm still getting comfortable with this genre so it may be a little 
rough but hope you like anyway. Dave Mustaine shows up later so | clicked Megadeth. 


Steve lay his head against the door, watching the trees as he exhaled smoke from his cig. His eyes shifted to 
the driver of the vehicle and he watched the way Viv clutched the wheel. An unreadable expression spread 
across his features as the wind kept his curly locks from blowing in his face. Repeated sighs would escape his 
lips and although his boyfriend insisted he wanted to be here, Steve knew he was only trying to get him away 
from his father. 


Even his friends in their little garage band decided to go to this hotel for a little experiment just so Steve 
would go. The deal was this hotel was abandoned and had been turned over to a friend of Joe's; Nikki. Nikki 
didn't own the place but he was to make sure the place was kept up and in return, he would be paid 


Steve's thoughts were broken when the station wagon stopped, he pushed the door opened and put out his 


cigarette on the ground. The flames extinguished but Steve watched with fascination until he heard Joe's voice. 
"It took you long enough," Joe commented, leaning against his car, an arm wrapped around Sav's waist. 

"We ran into car troubles somewhere back but it's handled,” Viv said, softly. 

"Good, let's go in," Joe said. 


Vivian offered his hand to Steve, which he took, and followed Joe inside the hotel. Phil was already inside with 
his flame, Warren, and Steve actually liked the guy but he swore Phil was indecisive. This was the second lover 
he's had in a three-month span but it wasn't his business. Steve looked around the room and realized others 


were there as well. 


Nikki Sixx's best friend, Tommy Lee was there with a cigarette in his hand, smirking smugly. They were lovers 
but they were swingers so it was more if a ‘fuck buddy' type of relationship. 


A guy who called himself Izzy had arrived right after him but because Vivian and he walked in last, it seemed 
as if he was there beforehand. His boyfriend, who liked the nickname of Duff, was with him. Their relationship 
was one big cluster-fuck of drug induced calmness. In fact, Vivian knew them better and even he wasn't real 


close with them. 
"Is it just us?" Steve asked, quietly. 


"A few more of Nikki's friends may show up, Dave and David in particular, but yes," Vivian answered, earning 


himself a nod. 


"No real rules, | don't give a fuck what you guys do but pick up after yourselves. | wouldn't give a damn 
except | have to pay for any damage caused and l'm supposed to be looking after this joint," Nikki said, 
snickering. "| don't know what smart ass decided to hire me but it doesn't matter, their mistake. Anyway, the 


suites are all on the third floor so pick your rooms." 


Steve followed after Vivian after being urged to do so. Their way to the third floor was quiet; so much so 
that it made Steve uncomfortable. Steve couldn't even register why he was so tense but it was becoming a 


bother to him. Still, he said nothing on their quest to choose their bedroom. 


Phil and Warren opted for the room 237 because some old wives tales he heard; Joe and Sav opted for a room 
near the corner (Room 217) and Viv chose a room next to theirs (Room 215). Izzy shared room 289 with Duff, 
and Nikki took to choosing room 266. Steve still didn't say much, instead he made his way to the window sat on 


the dark-fabric that was the recliner. 
"We didn't have to come here Vivian," Steve said, quietly. "We both don't want to be here and you know it." 


Viv sighed but smiled. "Well | will confess this isnt my usually idea of getting away, not in the slightest, but it 


could be fun" 


"In other words, you're making the best of it," Steve chuckled. "You decided to bring us here to get me away 
from my dad; you wouldn't have done it otherwise. | despise when people do things because of me; | just hate 


it." 


"Darlin stop," Viv said, softly with a soft sigh. "He raised his hand at you, he could have struck you a dozen 
times, and you would accept your fate. |, however, could not do that and | couldn't bear the thought of allowing 
that bleeding pillock in our flat again. | know you didn't intend for me to see that incident but | did. Honestly, | 
thought we would argue the toss about this rubbish but Joe said he was invited here by Nikki and wanted me 
to come to. It was a way to avoid conflict. | love you Stephen and | was hoping | could talk some sense into you 
on this trip." 


Steve didn't realize Vivian had seen the last confrontation he had with his father. Really, Viv had to be one of 
the most patient, calm men Steve has ever had the pleasure of knowing. Even through what would normally be 
a tense or stressful situation, Viv kept his calm demeanor. In a way, Steve hated it because it made him feel 
guilty for bringing anything up to begin with but on the other end, he needed someone like that. 

"| love you too Vivian," Steve responded, and he did too. 


Room 217 


Sav sat at the table and gazed over the newspaper articles as Joe found himself perplexed with an art piece 


on the wall. Sav glanced at him several times before he finally chuckled. 
"Joe, why do you fancy that painting so much?" Sav asked. 


Joe shook his head. "Don't know love, its got me perplexed. It looks like an old photo but when | place my 
fingers on it, it still feels wet, like fresh paint." 


"It is likely they repainted all the photos in the hotel and they just didn't dry correctly," Sav said. 
"Yeah," Joe nodded, slowly. 


Sav reached over to grab a hold of Joe's shirt. Joe finally turned his gaze and smirked at Sav, almost over 


confidently. Sav rolled his eyes and smiled before turning his attention back to the newspaper. 


"I'd like you to know | think you're offensive by ignoring me," Joe said with clear amusement present. 


"I'd like you to know that your thoughts are absorb," Sav replied with a chuckle. 

Joe did smirk in response and eventually he decided to take a seat on the bed. 

Room 237 

Phil stepped out of the shower and dried himself off with a towel before wrapping the towel around his waist. 
Warren had optioned to taking a nap so he decided to get a shower in He glanced up at the mirror and back 


down again, but immediately returned his gaze after he thought he saw someone. Nobody was there though 
and he smirked softly before finishing his shower ritual and dressing himself. 


"Phil?" Warren called. 

"Yeah love?" Phil responded, walking out of the bathroom. 

Warren glanced him, expressing somewhat of a confused look "Were you just out here?" 

"No," Phil answered, shaking his head. "| was showering." 

"Ah it must have been a dream then," Warren said, but smiled. 

Phil returned the smile and leaned over the bed to kiss him softly. 

Room 2bb 

Nikki smirked as he watched Tommy sniff up a line of the white substance on the table. Izzy and Duff had 
joined them after choosing their room. Izzy sat against the wall with his cigarette bobbing between his lips and 
a guitar in his arms. 

‘Iz, do you ever put the thing down?" Nikki asked. 

"As long as l'm breathing, I'll always have a guitar with me," he replied with a half-smile. 


"For music right?" Nikki said, holding up his bottle of beer. 


Izzy gave a single nod and held up his bottle with the same half-smile planted across his face. 


Enter the Arena 


Author's Notes: 
Even though this is inspired heavily by the Shining, obviously some of the events are different and some of 
the ghostly things they see or hear are different but | hope you're still pleased with it. 


The following Morning.. 


A cook arrived at the hotel just short passed 6:00am and made breakfast for the residents of the hotel. Izzy 
was the first to descend the stairs and make his way to the dining room. Nikki joined him not long after and 
slowly the rest of the hotel guests joined them. 


"Dave and David are on their way," Nikki snickered. 


Suddenly the sounds of Dave's unmistakable voice caught his earlobes and he walked in a few minutes later 


with Junior. He smirked at the sight and lit himself a cigarette before helping himself to the table. 
"Nice of you to finally join," Nikki smirked. 
"Nice of you to have breakfast with me," Dave replied. "So what room do | get?" 


"All the rooms are on the third floor, you guys can pick whatever one you want. Just try to keep it in 
somewhat decent condition," Nikki said. 


"Gotcha!" Dave replied. 

Breakfast went with small conversation and overall, without a problem. Steve and Viv really didn't say much, 
nor did Izzy, but Izzy really found unnecessary words annoying. Steve was rather the shy type and Viv was 
still tense from the former conversation he had with his boyfriend. 

I'm surprised lz, you don't have your guitar," Nikki said. 

"You don't have your brain, I'm not surprised," Izzy smirked. 


Nikki shot him the finger with a smirk of his own. "Asshole!" 


"Jerk!" Izzy shot back. 


"Hey, do you guys want to explore this place or something?" Tommy asked. 
‘It's perfect timing for my arrival," Dave smirked. 
"Yeah, let's—" Junior nodded. 


Once the plates were taken, the whole group followed Nikki as he began the little tour of the hotel. The first 


place he walked into was the bar, of course, and Dave immediately moved behind the bar. 
"Who wants a shot?" Dave asked. 


Almost everyone answered to that, so Dave pulled out the shot glasses and poured a shot for everyone. Steve 
downed his almost immediately and set the glass down, wincing a bit. Izzy chuckled a bit at his reaction and 
downed his shot as well. 


“Alright ladies, let's go," Nikki said. 


"Lead the way fucker," Dave shot back. He always had a response to everything whereas Junior had barely 


said anything since arriving. 

Nikki walked into another room and while it was fancy, it looked rather empty aside from the desk near the 
window. Duff was the first one to approach the desk and brushed his hand across it. He shivered as a sudden 
chill befell him and made him back away. 

"You alright Duff?" Izzy asked. 

"Yeah, just got the chills man," Duff nodded, and walked away from the desk. 


"Yeah, this room is fucked, let's keep going," Nikki said. 


They hit a few more rooms, including the room that had a piano, which caught Izzy's interest. Duff and Izzy 


stayed behind with the piano while Dave and Junior went upstairs to choose a room before returning. 
"What's up with Junior?" Nikki asked. 
Dave snickered. "We had an argument on the way here; he's still sulking.” 


Nikki smirked but said nothing else; he wasn't touching this subject with a ten-inch pole. Vivian glanced around 


him and walked up to Nikki and Dave. 
"Did you lads happen to see where Steve wandered off to?" Viv asked, politely. 


"The great room with the desk," Nikki nodded. 


"Ah! Thank you," Viv smiled, and walked away. 
"So polite, what the hell is with that shit?" Dave smirked. 
"He's Irish man, his buddies are British, relax, everyone doesn't have to be as crude as you," Nikki grinned. 


Meanwhile, in the piano room, Duff started wandering around the place while Izzy had gone to get his guitar 
and began playing it next to the fireplace. He heard the piano and listened with curiosity. 


"Hey, what's that you're playing?" Izzy asked, turning to glance at Duff but nobody was there. He furrowed his 


brows but assumed Duff was just messing with him. "Duff?" 
"Yeah?" Duff answered as he walked up. 


Izzy wasn't sure what just happened there but it was clear Duff hadn't played at all. "Nothing," He said, shaking 
his head with a chuckle. 


HEY!" Nikki yelled, walking in and then smirked. 
"What?" Izzy replied. 


"Put the guitar down and step away from the instrument," Nikki said, earning himself a smirk and a flip of the 


finger. "How precious Iz" 
"Always," Izzy replied with a half-smile. 


"Seriously though man, come join us for a game of who can take the most shots without passing out," Nikki 


said. 

Izzy nodded and set the guitar in the case before following Nikki back into the bar. Dave was already there 
with four different bottles out and a few shot glasses out, one for him, one of Nikki, one for Izzy and one for 
Duff. 

"Pour away, Dave," Duff said. 


Meanwhile Steve sat in the chair at the desk in the great hall room, glancing around him. He heard a chuckle 


and some soft giggling but only smirked at that. 
"Stop chuckling and since when do you giggle?" Steve asked. 


He turned his chair but found nobody there as the smirk slowly faded and he looked around to see if someone 


was there. He found this a little creepy and shivered because of that thought. 


"Steve..." 
Steve nearly jumped out of his chair when he felt a hand touch of his shoulder and heard Viv's voice. "What?" 
"Are you okay?" he asked. 


"Yeah, | just thought | heard something," Steve said. "Its a big place, | probably heard one of the other lads 


somewhere." 
"Yeah, they're up in the bar section so probably," Viv nodded. 


Steve nodded and sighed contently as Viv rubbed his shoulder. He tried to pull open the drawers to the desk 
but they all seemed to be locked. 


Back in the bar area, the guys had gone through a few rounds of shots by then None of them showed in 


signs up slowing down either though the alcohol content was starting to become obvious now. 
"One of you guys needs to quit," Nikki said. 
"You want a quitter? Start with yourself Sixx," Izzy chuckled. 


Nikki took another shot and moved toward the window to glance out while the others took their shots. He 


heard what sounded like a cough or gag sound and turned with a smirk. 

"You ready to give up yet?" Nikki asked. 

"Not even close," Dave smirked, too. 

‘Im good," Duff said, as Izzy nodded. 

Nikki snickered. "Then what was with that gagging or whatever the fuck it was?" 

"Nobody made a sound, Sixx," Izzy chuckled, 

Nikki frowned but smirked again since he thought the guys were just playing games with him. It didn't matter, 


he would win this battle if it meant drinking all day and night. Unfortunately for him, his three companions had 
the same thought in mind. 


Promises 


Author's Notes: 
Another chapter! Maybe not as long but still. Also thank you to the wonderful Kate for giving me her honest 


opinion on some ideas | had on this. 


At the end of the drinking game, each of the guys ended up getting bored and decided to return to the music 


room. They were growing bored with this game since it was clear they were all heavy drinkers at times. 


Meanwhile, Steve stared on the desk for a minute, contemplating on how he was going to get the drawers open. 
He didn't know why he was suddenly so obsessed with it but now he just had to know what was in there. He 
finally decided lock-picking would be the best option and grabbed one of the paperclips on the desk. However as 
he was about to start, he felt a hand on his shoulder and jumped. He turned quickly but nobody was there and 
this prompted him to drop the paperclip. Maybe this wasn't as important, something was here, something 
unseen, but all he could do was protect himself and his boyfriend. Nobody would ever believe him so he would 
keep this to himself for now. At some point, Steve left the great room and returned to the room where he 


found his lover. 

Meanwhile, Warren walked through the hall on the third floor. He got bored and decided to explore the hotel, 
and see how big it actually was. He had to admit, it was indeed impressive and he was growing quite fond of 
the décor. As he made a turn down the hall, he heard giggles from what sounded like, little girls. He turned 
quickly but nobody was there and all was silent again. 


"Hello?" Warren called, but again no answer. 


He shivered and turned back before jumping a bit at the sight of Phil. He didn't expect his boyfriend to be 


right there, especially after he started hearing noises. 
‘Damn Phil, you scared the hell out of me," Warren hissed 

"I'm sorry love," Phil replied "What's got you so jumpy?" 

"Nothing! | just thought | heard someone but it's a big hotel so sounds echo," Warren said 

"Yeah, it really is," Phil nodded. "You want to grab something from the kitchen? | could use some brew" 


"Yeah," Warren nodded. "I am kind of hungry.” 


Phil smiled and nodded before leading him downstairs. 


Downstairs, Tommy found himself lounging in what used to be the lobby. He tossed a ball up in the air out of 
boredom. Nikki ran by with an alcohol bottle as Tommy raised a brow and went back to throwing the ball 
Suddenly Dave rushed by and glanced at Tommy. 


"Which way did he go?" Dave asked. 
"Toward the dining room," Tommy said. 
"Thanks!" 


Dave darted for the dining room as Tommy went back to throwing the ball around. He wasn't covering for 


Nikki's ass; the big headed bastard could save his own ass. 


Steve leaned over the bed with his knees on the ground, eyes closed, gasping. His body pressed against the bed 
with each thrust and he could feel Vivian was getting so close to releasing. Vivian didn't usually like doing it this 
way; he was more intimate but this was one of the exceptions. His hand gently clasped around Steve's cock, 
stroking and massaging it. Steve cried out quietly as he jerked forward and climaxed. Even when he cried out, 
he was quiet about it, and so was Vivian. Speaking of, Steve's release drove Viv over the edge and caused him 
to release also. Steve released the sheets once Viv pulled out of his body and got up. Steve slowly stood up as 
well and when his lover returned to him, he lay his head against his shoulder. He felt his arms wrap around 


him and they just held each other there for a minute. 

Let's wash off," Steve said, quietly. 

"OF course love," Viv replied 

If there was any doubt about who had control of this relationship, there sure wasn't anymore. They didn't take 
long in washing off and once they finished, they ended up face to face on the bed. They shared small kisses 


and gentle touches. Viv only stopped to pull the blankets over them when Steve shivered. 


"One day, two lads like us will be able to get married and when that happens." Viv started, but trailed off. 
Steve would be able to figure it out. 


Steve looked surprised but smiled eventually. He wouldn't let his dad destroy that when that day came. Even 
Steve had a gentle side underneath that defensive wall he put up to protect himself. 


"| look forward to it..." 


David shifted in his sweet slumber of sleep. He groaned softly as he felt a sudden movement on the bed and a 
hand slip over the blankets, and slowly slide the blankets off. He may be asleep but he hadn't lost all feeling in 

his body. A hand touched his shoulder and tugged his shirt in attempt to get him awake. It took a few minutes 
but he finally jerked awake to find nobody there. The blankets were on the ground though and his shoulder was 
slightly reddened, as if someone had grabbed his shoulder. He shook his head and lay back down though he still 


wasn't sure what to make of all this. 


Izzy played a few guitar chords as Duff wrote each chord he was playing down. Izzy wasn't playing that fast 
so it wasn't really hard for him to catch the notes. 


"What are you playing?" Duff asked. 

Izzy shrugged. "Something from my mind; | made it up.” 

"You're good babe," Duff smiled, half-way. 

Izzy shook his head with a light smile and continued playing the guitar. He really didn't need compliments but he 
appreciated them, nonetheless. He only noticed Duff's gaze on him when he looked up from his guitar. He stared 
at his boyfriend for a minute and really he could sit there, staring for hours but he did eventually tilt his 
head and look away. 

"Are you happy lz?" Duff asked. 

"Sure, why not?" he snickered. 

Duff smiled a little. "You seem distant and a little disturbed if that makes sense." 

"It does," Izzy nodded. "This place is weird but ehh it's a big hotel with a few people in it so it would” 

"We can leave anytime you want," Duff said, softly. 


"I'm good babe," Izzy chuckled. 


Duff nodded and went back to writing down what Izzy was playing so his boyfriend wouldn't forget what he 
played. 


Let us Prey 


Author's Notes: 
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At some point, Nikki did return to the lobby where he grumbled an insult at Tommy. Tommy merely smirked 


and shrugged his shoulders before closing his eyes. 

"Traitor! Nikki smirked. 

Tommy smirked again. "You would've done the same asshole!” 

"Eh!" Nikki shrugged, though he knew it was true. 

"| thought so," Tommy said, opening his eyes again. "What the hell did you do anyway?" 
"Pissed in his bowl,” Nikki smirked. 

"Ew! Did he drink it?" Tommy asked. 


"No! He smelt it first but we're cool now," Nikki replied. 


Meanwhile, Steve laid in bed with his mind on Vivian and also on the desk that hid secrets he was dying to 
know about. He shifted under Vivian's arm and kissed his fingers gently. He didn't want to wake his sleeping 
lover but he wanted to feel his skin on his lips. He didn't like being so obvious; it made him so vulnerable but 
around Vivian, he didn't mind. Plus he didn't like this place and feeling Viv close reassured him. 


In mid thought, he felt Vivian move his fingers and tighten his hold on Steve. That was the only thing that 
stopped the shivering Steve didn't know he was doing. He didn't know why he felt so cold and kept shivering, 
seeing as he was covered in blankets. 


"| don't know why I've been so cold lately," Steve said, barely above a whisper. 


"Are you having any other symptoms?" Viv asked. 


"No, well some headaches, but | was getting those before we came here. | feel so bloody cold since coming 


here," Steve sighed 

"Yes, | remember," Viv mused. "It's a big hotel, which probably has to do with it! 

Viv had a way of saying things in a cryptic way and Steve had grown quite fond of that. 
"Yeah but.how long are we staying here?" Steve asked 

"A few weeks | spose,” Viv answered. "Why?" 


Steve bit back a sigh and shook his head, though that was not the response Vivian wanted. He pulled Steve 


around to face him and wrapped his right arm around him again. 
"What's wrong Stevie? You've been a little off since arriving," Viv sighed. 


"| just-I don't know," Steve replied. "| don't like it here. This place is off but | know a snowstorm is brewing so | 


will tolerate it for now." 
"Why don't you like it?" 


"I feel uncomfortable here Vivian, maybe it is because it's so big but the fact remains the same," Steve 


sighed. 


Viv sighed and nodded. "Look! Let me see what Joe's plans are and if nothing else, after the snowstorm, | will 


get us out of here, okay? But for God's sake darling, don't let your father hurt you again" 


"| won't," Steve nodded in agreement. 


Room 289 

Izzy exhaled the smoke from his cigarette and groaned incoherent words. Duff was used to this; Izzy was a 

creative guy but he was also awkward and when he incoherently mumbled, he expected people to understand. 
Maybe he knew people didn't understand and he found it amusing. Izzy was that type of bastard and it made 
others curious for that reason 


"Izzy?" 


"Hmm?" Izzy responded, turning his attention from the television. 


"What do you think of this place so far?" 

‘It's alright,” Izzy shrugged. "Not the first or last place | would choose to come to." 

"Yeah, it's a little creepy," Duff nodded. 

"Why do you say that?" Izzy asked, since now Duff had his full attention 

"| don't know, | think | see things and it's so big so its probably my imagination It's just weird," Duff responded. 


Izzy thought on his words a minute but he decided not to ask anything further. He just sat there in thought 


for a moment before standing up for a minute. 
‘ll be back," he said, quietly. 


Duff only nodded and went back to his notebook. 


Meanwhile, Steve stared at the desk for a minute, contemplating on how he was going to get the drawers open. 
He didn't know why his curiosity got so bad that it beat off any fear. Now his problem was the paperclips 


seemed to be missing oddly enough. 


He finally stood up and decided a knife would be the best option for the task. After he retrieved a knife from 
the kitchen, he plopped back down in the seat again. He immediately started on one drawer and after an 
extended amount of time, he popped open the lock He slowly got the lock off four of the five drawers but for 
some reason the fifth was becoming quite the task. He pushed the knife upward and it was as if someone 
pushed the knife back. It felt like a pressure pushed the knife away, causing the knife to swing upward and stab 
right into his wrist. He cried out and pulled the knife out, before dropping it to the ground and grabbing hold of 


his forearm. 
"Fuck!" Steve cried. 


"What's wrong?" Izzy asked, strolling in 


Izzy frowned and quickly departed before returning with a wash cloth. He knelt down and wrapped the cloth 
around Steve's forearm. He glanced at the desk and down at the knife. He really didn't know Steve that well but 


he didn't peg him as someone who would do this to himself. 


"What were you trying to do?" Izzy asked, quietly. 


"Break the locks off the drawers," Steve answered, simply. "It was like a force pushed it away from this one. It 


sounds like sod! | know but its true; really my hands probably slipped but it felt like...” 


Izzy didn't miss the fact that Steve trailed off, which probably meant he didn't really believe he slipped. "I 
heard a piano playing..” 


Steve raised his brow at Izzy, trying to ignore the pain. "And?" 

"Nobody was there, why was the piano playing? | looked around that room, Duff wasn't there. The piano doesn't 
have an automatic setting," Izzy explained. "I don't believe you slipped; | don't know what is going on here but | 
don't think you slipped." 

Steve furrowed his brows. "I don't either." 

Izzy let Steve hold the cloth and tried opening the drawer himself. The knife was pushed back noticeably, the 
push was enough to cause Izzy to fall back. He glanced at Steve who glanced back and frowned. He didn't believe 
in these types of things but there was no explanation 

"This place is fucked," Izzy said. 


"Yeah," Steve nodded in agreement. 


Just then Vivian walked in and noticed blood dripping from Steve's forearm. He frowned and rushed to his aid 
before glancing at the two men on the ground there. 


"What happened darling?" Viv asked, concerned. 

"Try to get the lock off, will you Vivian? Don't ask why, just do it," Steve answered, 
"Stevie..." 

"There's something here Viv, do it," Steve interrupted. 

"| don't think." Viv started to say, but eventually sighed when Steve frowned. “All right!" 


Viv didn't miss the blood on the knife but he took the knife and attempted to get it off. He, too, was shoved 


back, causing an expression of alarm to cross his features. 
"| stand..err sit corrected," Viv said in disbelief. 


"That's what happened," Steve replied, quietly. 


Viv got up and pulled Steve away from the desk; frankly he didn't want him near there. He pulled the cloth 
back to observe the damage as Izzy picked the knife up and tried again. This time, whatever force that tried 
to stop them didn't act fast enough because the lock popped off. Only after the fact, did Izzy get pushed back. 
Steve stepped closer and now Vivian was curious too. Izzy slowly pulled the drawer back and jumped back, 


which was odd for Izzy to do. 

"Oh fuck," Izzy cursed. 

Steve glanced at Izzy and peeked in to see what looked like a human limb but it looked as if it were still 
decomposing and under it, there were papers. It was obvious these drawers haven't been opened in years, why 
was the limb still..fresh? 


"Oh-" Steve gasped, and it was his turn to jump back. 


Vivian didn't jump, he merely stepped back in shock. He lived a fairly normal life so for this to be happening, 


well, it took him longer to process it all. 


"We should find Nikki," Izzy said. "It seems awkward that he..or whatever the hell this is would aim the knife 


for your forearm though..like it wanted another limb." 

Steve nodded but he slowly sat in the chair and opened a second drawer. He found pens, papers, and anything 
else you would expect in a drawer. He pulled out one of the papers and it seemed to be a letter detailing a 
paranoid man's suspicion that his wife was cheating. Steve glanced behind him when he heard a thump and 
found that Vivian fell down. Steve dropped the paper and rushed toward his aid as Izzy looked surprised. 

‘lm not high enough for this bullshit," Izzy said. 

"Shut up!" Steve said, sighing. "Did he just fall or was he tripped?" 


"It looked as if he was tripped," Izzy admitted. "I guess he hit his head hard for it to knock him out" 


Duff walked in and glanced at the scene before rushing to the guys. He looked at Izzy in confusion and back at 
the other guys. 


"What-" 
"Don't say anything Duff and look in that drawer," Izzy said, rather calmly considering the situation. 
Duff slowly peeked in the drawer and quickly backed up in alarm. The desk drawers shut immediately after and 


the sound of a lock could be heard. Suddenly the door slammed shut on each side of the room, locking the four 


of them in the room. 


Out ta Get Me 
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Junior decided to turn in early, which would provide him an early morning. He was only half asleep when a hand 
pulled his blanket off him. He moaned softly but the unseen hands shifted over his neck and began trying to 
strangle him. His eyes flung open and he struggled, looking for whoever was trying to strangle him. He saw 
nobody though and struggled desperately against the invisible force. His sight was beginning to blur but the 
sound of the door forced whatever this was to release him. He began choking and fell to the floor as Dave 
rushed to him with a frown 

"What the hell?" Dave asked. 

It took Junior a minute to speak. "I'm leaving this place, | don't want to be here." 

"Why? Look! | said | was sorry about earlier," Dave frowned. "Why do you sound like that?" 

The bruises around his neck were already starting to show, which made Dave frown more. He didn't do this 
but there was no way Junior could do this to himself either. Dave knelt down next to him and shook his 
shoulders gently to get his attention He seemed to be a little disoriented but that was understandable. 

"Who did this?" Dave snapped, not really meaning to. 

"| don't know,” Junior replied. 

"Was it someone here-" 

"No.." Junior gasped. "It was.. n-none of the guys.. | just w-want to leave." 

Dave was beyond pissed off right now; he got angry with Junior sometimes but he couldn't imagine ever losing 
him. He was having a hard time controlling his anger right now. He would have to inform the guys that a 


dangerous intruder was in the hotel somewhere. 


Meanwhile, Nikki found himself still sitting at the piano when Joe walked in, whistling something Nikki couldn't 


make out. He glanced up and acknowledged Joe with a nod but glanced back down at the piano. 


"Have you seen Izzy anywhere?" Nikki asked. 


"No, | was looking for Vivian and Steve," Joe answered. 


"Haven't seen them, last time they were in the great room," Nikki replied, simply. "Wonder where that fucker 
went off to." 


"Maybe in the great room too? Don't know mate," Joe said. 


Nikki nodded and urged Joe to follow as he started for the great room but when he got to the door, he found 


he couldn't get it open. He frowned and tried again but for whatever reason, it wouldn't budge. 
"Are they fucking in there or something?” Nikki frowned. 
"Not Viv and Steve, no way mate," Joe replied with a frown. 


Nikki's frown deepened. "This door shouldn't be locked" 


Suddenly Dave walked up and Joe swore the man would knock someone out if they got in the way. Joe held his 


hands up and let Nikki handle this one. 


"There is some crazy mother fucker in here somewhere,’ Dave snapped. "He tried to strangle Junior and 


almost succeeded" 


Joe looked surprised by that and glanced around him suspiciously, seeing as now he was paranoid. If someone 


who shouldn't be there was in the hotel somewhere, then it meant trouble. 

"Sav is still upstairs," Joe said, softly. "I have to find him." 

"Wait! Wait! What the fuck are you talking about?" Nikki asked. 

"Someone tried to kill Junior! What the fuck do you mean what am | talking about?" Dave snapped. 


Suddenly they heard a cry from inside the great room and Nikki was immediately trying to get the door open 


Dave started searching around for something to break down the door. 
"What if whoever it is has Steve and Viv hostage?" Joe asked, concerned. 
“Shut up! I'm trying," Nikki gripped. 

‘Move boys!" Dave ordered. 


Dave had taken down an ax that was up for display and started swinging at the door knob. He managed to 
break the doorknob off and after that, he stopped swinging. The door still wouldn't open though but before he 


could swing again, the door slowly opened. Nikki rushed in the room to find Steve hiding on the desk, holding Viv 


who was unconscious. Duff and Izzy were in the corner of the room, seemingly just regaining consciousness. 
"Where is he?" Dave asked. 

"Who the fuck did this to you?" Nikki asked. 

"| don't know but | didn't sign up for this Sixx, I'm out of here," Duff said. 


"Wait! Just wait a damn minute, there's a snowstorm outside; you can't go any damn where. We'll just call the 


cops," Nikki frowned. 
"They can't help," Steve said, softly, clearly still in shock. "It's not human." 
Joe was already at Steve's side helping him get Vivian out. Steve looked down with concern. It really was 


worrying him that Viv hadn't woken yet. Nikki didn't know what the fuck was going on and nobody was talking. 
What started out as a good day was already turning out to be a nightmare. 


Izzy paced the piano room, smoking like a chimney, one cigarette after the other. Duff was sitting in a chair, 


trying to stop his hand from shaking; it would be a waste of alcohol if he dropped the bottle. 


"Why is nobody talking? Even Steve was hush-hush before Joe ushered his ass off to his room. Were you 
threatened or some shit?" Nikki asked, furrowing his brows. 


"Was | threatened?" Izzy chuckled, almost nervously which was awkward for him. "You can say that; | stil 
believe it was trying to take Steve's hand." 


"By Who? And what the fuck are you talking about?" Nikki asked. 
"| don't know but Nikki its not human," Izzy answered. 
"Yeah well usually these type of people aren't like humans, that's why they call them mon-" 


"No Nikki, you're not getting it," Duff interrupted "This thing was a ghost or some shit, it was some invisible 


force." 
"Are you out of your mind?" Nikki asked. 


"Apparently | am because | know what was there," Duff snapped. 


"Don't snap at me Duff, maybe-| don't know," Nikki said, throwing his hands in the air, glancing at Dave. 
"You don't think | know what bullshit this sounds like? Fuck! | know what | saw and heard," Duff said. 
He's not lying you know?" Junior said, barely above a whisper from the door. 


Dave was the first to greet Junior, while Nikki threw his hands in the air again It was Izzy's turn to roll his 
eyes, seeing as Nikki obviously didn't believe them. 


"| couldn't see it but it was obviously a man's hands and he tried to strangle me," Junior said. 

"Junior, are you sure-" 

"Yes, it sounds stupid | know and believe me, | never believed in this shit before tonight," Junior said. 

‘lm going off to my room and | may not leave until this snow storm is over and | can get the fuck out of 
here," Izzy said, urging Duff to follow with a nod of the head. "But Nikki? Do me a favor and look in that 
drawer, the top drawer." 

Duff and Izzy left the room in a hurry; Nikki swore they were trying out for the race track or something. 
Dave glanced at Nikki who nodded toward the great room and slowly approached the desk. Junior slowly followed 
after Dave as Nikki pulled open the top drawer, cautiously. Junior jumped back when he saw some kind of 
bloody organ that was unrecognizable. Nikki jerked away from the desk as if he didn't believe it. 


"Holy fuck! They weren't bullshitting!" Nikki exclaimed. 


Dave stared a minute as if he were trying to convince himself it were real. Suddenly they heard an explosion 
from outside and one by one their cars exploded. All of them except Nikki's car, Phil's car and Joe's car. 
Immediately the flames went out due to the snow storm. 


"Nikki, we're stuck in this hotel," Dave said. 


Meanwhile, Joe stayed by the window after most of the cars exploded. Sav and he had taken the liberty of 
gathering their things and moving into Steve's room. Since the room came with two beds and a little living area, 


Phil and Warren moved their things in Steve's room as well and took the couch. 
"Steve, do you want a drink or something?" Sav asked. 


"No," Steve answered, gazing down at his unconscious boyfriend. "He hit his head hard; | don't even know how it 


happened. | was turned away." 


"He'll wake up Steve but it's as you said, he hit hard mate," Sav said, softly. 


Its my fault!" Steve sighed, as Sav started shaking his head. "If it weren't for this sod with me father, Viv 


wouldn't have felt compelled to come here." 


"Mate, if anything, it's my fault," Joe said from the window. "I invited him here; he wanted to take you to a 
getaway house that belonged to his parents in Ireland. | didn't know this was the hotel of Hell though." 


"Getaway? He never told me but regardless, | don't blame you," Steve sighed, glancing up at Joe. 


A soft moan caught Steve's attention and he looked down quickly. Joe moved from the window and knelt next to 


the bed. Vivian's brows furrowed as his face tensed and he cupped his head with a hand. 

"Sod!" Vivian grumbled. 

"Mate? How are you feeling? Do you remember what happened?" Joe asked, softly. 

"| feel like | was run over and aye, | remember," Vivian sighed. "It wasn't a nightmare then, was it? It was real.’ 
"From what | can tell, yes," Joe confirmed. 

"| can't believe-" Viv started but stopped mid-sentence. "Bloody Hell! Steve..." 

‘I'm here Vivian," Steve interrupted. 

Viv sighed in relief and slowly flicked his eyelashes until he was able to open his eyes. He attempted to sit up 
until a sharp pain spread across his head, causing him to groan in pain. Steve immediately took his hand and 
helped him sit up. Due to the amounts of pain he was in, he leaned against Steve and used his shoulder as 
pillow. 

"We're stuck here Vivian," Steve said, softly. "After you passed out, our car blew." 

Viv groaned. "Did everyone's car blow?" 

"Joe and Phil still have a car," Steve replied. 


"Nikki does too," Joe said 


Viv nodded but groaned again in pain as Steve held his body and gazed at the wall. Nobody said anything else 


until there was a knock at the door and Joe moved to answer it. 


"Hey guys, we need to talk," Nikki said. 


Dave stood behind him with Junior, tapping his foot anxiously. Izzy and Duff were also with him. 

"Yeah, get in here," Joe nodded, leaving the door open as he stepped away. "We're all here.” 

"Good." Nikki mumbled. 

"Yeah, we've all decided to stay together for now on," Joe replied. 

"Us too," Nikki nodded. "Izzy and Duff took up the second bed and Dave and David are sleeping on the couch." 
"Good, stay close," Joe nodded, urging Nikki to follow him into the bedroom. 

"We are but we need to talk about getting out of here somehow," Nikki said, entering the bedroom. 


Steve glanced up from the bed. "There's a major snowstorm outside and if you haven't noticed, a lot of us lost 


our cars." 


"Yeah, | thought about that," Nikki nodded. "I figured since you were all buds, Joe can take you and Vivian. | can 
manage to take Dave and David, Phil can take Izzy and Duff" 


"That's not a bad plan," Joe mused. "But what about the snow storm mate? We'll die out there if we get 
trapped" 


"As much as | would hate to stay here any longer than | have to, he's right," Izzy said, from the bed. 


He had made his way to the bed and checked on Vivian since he was trapped in there with Steve and Vivian. He 
felt compelled to check on the man despite the fact that he didn't know him or Steve well. 


"Fuck!" Nikki cursed. "I mean you're right but." 

"Not to change the subject but did you look in the desk?" Steve asked 

"Oh we looked alright, who the fuck puts a heart in a desk?" Dave frowned, 

"A heart?" Steve frowned too. "We saw a hand when we looked 

"A hand?" Dave questioned, furrowing his brows further. "We saw some kind of organ; a heart or something’ 
"Ok I've seen some pretty fucked up shit but this shit is too fucked up for even me," Nikki grunted 


"Me too," Tommy sighed. 


"What the fuck are we going to do? We'll die out there," Izzy said. 


"Look guys, we should switch rooms," Tommy said. "Just so we're closer to each other. | know we're all already 


sharing rooms but we should get one closer together." 


"Yeah, maybe," Nikki nodded. "We'll switch rooms and start camping out across the hall from you guys that 


way if any more shit goes down, we can reach each other quickly." 

"Sounds good," Joe nodded. 

"Come on guys, let's move our things but how is he?" Nikki asked, motioning toward Viv. 
"Ive had better days mate, I'll say that,” Viv answered. 

"| bet," Nikki nodded. 


Nikki did take his group and so they could move their things into the room across the hall. Joe stepped out of 
the room and met Nikki in the all way with a sigh. 


"Steve's pretty shaken up and | think Vivian's in shock still," Joe said. "Just keep everyone in your room close." 
"I will and you too, don't leave the room alone," Nikki nodded. 


"Will do," Joe nodded in return. 


Each of them went into their respected rooms and neither of them came out at all throughout the night. 


Killing is my Business..and Business is Good 
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Junior slipped in and out of sleep but Dave couldn't sleep; this was all too weird for him. That was saying 
something because he had seen some fucked up shit in the past. He glanced upward when Nikki walked out and 
sighed loudly. 


"How long is this snowstorm going to last?" Dave asked. 


Nikki frowned, before glancing at Izzy at the table. Izzy shrugged and continued smoking his cigarette with Duff. 
He sighed and turned back to Dave, who was waiting impatiently. 


"A few weeks | guess,” Nikki answered. 
"A few weeks?" Dave repeated. "We're supposed to stay here a few weeks?" 


"| guess, | don't know man," Nikki sighed, throwing his hands up. That had become a habit of his the last few 


hours. 
"We have to try and get out of here man," Dave said. 
Izzy cleared his throat. "We'll die out there if we break down, you know that right?" 


"Yeah but we'll check the cars before we go," Nikki sighed. "We'll take blankets with us and make sure we have 
food." 


"Are we going to tell Joe and them?" Dave asked. 
"We have to, we can't leave their asses to rot, besides Izzy and Duff have to travel with Phil and Warren,’ 
Nikki said. 


Back in Joe's group... 


Steve dozed into a sleep as Warren sat against the wall, wrapped in a blanket, next to Phil. Vivian had woke up 


from a small nap not long ago and held Steve close to him. Joe leaned against the dresser after pacing for 


approximately twenty minutes. Sav was on a chair asleep since it seemed nobody wanted to even leave the 


room. Sav stirred awake when he heard a knock at the door, glancing up at Joe. 

"Ill go," Joe said, quietly. 

Joe slowly made his way to the door and sighed in relief after opening it. It was just Nikki and his group. 
"Took you long enough," Nikki commented. 

"How was | to know it was you?" Joe shot back. 


Nikki nodded. "Good point! Who gives a fuck now though? Anyway, we're thinking about risking it and attempt to 


outrun this joint." 

"Are you out of your mind?" Joe asked. 

"No! What do you expect Elliott? That we stay here isolated like pack rats?" Nikki snapped. 

"No but-" Joe sighed and trailed off. "I don't know mate." 

"Joe, it's either we risk our lifes and go out there or die here," Nikki said. 

"He's right Joe," Viv said, quietly. 

"I know, l'm just-how are we going to pull this off?" Joe asked, as Phil looked between Joe and Nikki. 


"You, me, Dave, and | don't know, Phil | guess will go to the kitchen and pack food and water, and then we'll head 


out to the cars," Nikki said. 

Joe seemed to think on it for longer than he should have but he eventually nodded. "Yeah, okay." 

Dave nodded and started downstairs with Nikki, Joe, and Phil after they finally agreed. Phil went for the 
cabinets as Joe went for the freezers with Nikki. Before Nikki had a chance to get in the freezer, the door 
slammed shut behind Joe. Joe turned and tried to get it open before backing up. 


"Joe..keep talking to me man, we're going to get you out of there," Nikki said. 


Joe turned to see a bloody ax, only to immediately back up. He looked away and turned his gaze back to where 


the ax was. It was no longer there though, which made Joe feel like he was losing his mind. 
"Fuck!" Joe cursed. 


"Ey Joe, what's wrong?" Phil called from the other side. 


"| think I'm hallucinating, get me out of ‘ere mate," Joe replied. 


Dave started searching immediately for something that would break through the door. Phil remained by the 
door and continued talking to Joe through the door. 


Meanwhile, Steve woke from his sleep and peeked out the door as Izzy exited without a second thought. Izzy 
needed a few things from his room and Steve agreed to accompany him. Viv stood right behind him and Duff 
sat a few feet away from the door. Izzy stepped across the hall and opened the room door as Steve slowly 
followed after him. Suddenly the door slammed shut on them and Vivian immediately started banging on the 
door. Steve turned quickly and returned his gaze to Izzy. 

"We're not going to make it out alive, are we?" Steve asked. 

Izzy shook his head in disbelief. "I don't think so." 

Nikki didn't come back until two hours later and he was dragging Joe back with Phil's help. Sav was the first to 
greet them and took Joe from their grasp, before letting him fall to the ground. 


"The freezer door slammed shut on him, get him warm," Nikki said. 


Sav nodded. "Izzy and Steve got stuck in your room. We can't get them out, no amount of tools are making 


that door budge." 
Nikki turned toward the door. "Dave has an ax." 
Dave nodded and started swinging wildly at the door as Viv immediately stood up the spot beside the door. The 


wood seemed to only give when Dave swung at the knob first. When the door finally had a gaping hole in it, he 


saw blood across the floor but nowhere did he see Steve or Izzy. 

"IZZY! STEVE!" Dave called. 

Steve didn't know what invisible force had grabbed him but whatever it was, it knocked him out long enough to 
hang him by the neck from the ceiling, in the bathroom. Izzy was busy trying to hold him up so he didn't end 
up dead. 

"Get it here! Something's here and | can't hold Steve much longer," Izzy said. 


"Hold him?" Viv repeated with a worried expression. 


"What the fuck-" Nikki started. 


"| don't know what the fuck but all | know is we were hit and it hung him in here," Izzy called from the 


bathroom. "It's trying to strangle him." 
"Nol" Viv whispered. "Give me that!" 


Vivian grabbed the ax from Dave and started swinging at the door until they finally got a hole big enough to 
step in. Viv handed the ax to Dave and stepped into the hole. He rushed for the bathroom and held a hand 
over his lips before trying to help. 


"Herel You hold him and I'll try to get him loose," Izzy said, before turning his attention to Steve. "And hey 
Steve, try not to struggle too much.” 


Viv nodded and took Izzy's place underneath Steve's feet as Izzy moved on the sink. He carefully stood up and 
attempted to pull the ropes lose around Steve's neck. When Dave came up to the door, he had a certain look in 


his eyes that made Viv concerned. 

Once the ropes finally came loose, Steve tumbled down though Viv managed to hold his balance and keep Steve 
from falling to the ground. Viv held him tightly and glanced toward Dave as Steve coughed a little bit. Izzy was 
finally thrown to the ground but he immediately rolled toward Viv to avoid the ax Dave was swinging at him. 


"What the hell-" Izzy started, before slamming the door shut when Dave swung again. 


David looked horrified and when Dave looked at him, he shook his head a bit. This was not his Dave, this was 


someone or something different that was taking over Dave. 

"That's not Dave, look at his eyes," David said. 

Fuck!" Nikki cursed. "I think he's possessed or some shit; everyone in the room.’ 

David hesitated but Nikki literally forced him in the room and locked the door. He didn't want to abandoned Izzy, 
Viv, or Steve but they locked themselves across the hall, in the bathroom. He wouldn't leave them anyway but 
right now, he needed to focus on himself and the group he currently was with. 


"We're in deep shit," Nikki said 


"No kidding!" Joe stuttered as Sav held the blankets around. 


Torn to Shreds 
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Izzy glanced around the bathroom for a weapon of some sort but of course, he found nothing. He glanced at 
Viv and Steve, who were holding each other, and then glanced upward at the window. It was a small window but 
if nothing else, they could say they tried. 

“That's a small window," Izzy started, as Steve glanced up at it. "I can lift it but can one of you go through it?" 
| can," Steve said, hoarsely, noticing the look of concern from Viv. "I can do it Vivian" 

“Alright! I'll lift the window, you give him a boost Viv," Izzy said. 

Vivian only nodded, though if he were being honest, he was concerned. Izzy ignored his concerned expression 
and stepped on the edge of the tub, and took a minute to open the window. He listened for Dave outside the 
door but he didn't hear him moving; even if he were going outside and heard them, it would take him a minute. 
"Hurry! | don't know where Dave is," Izzy said. 

Steve nodded. "I'm ready!" 

Viv knelt down and held his hands together. Steve stepped onto his hands with one foot and Viv boosted him 
up, half way out the window. The snowstorm had already caused mountains of snow so if Steve got out, he 
would land on the snow mountain. Suddenly the window dropped on him and he cried out. Steve closed his eyes 
and when he opened them, he saw Dave up the snow mountain. 


"Oh fuck! Dave's coming!" Steve said, alarmed. 


"Oh shit" Izzy, cursed as he jumped up on the edge of the tub again and tried to push the window seal up 


again. 
"Pull me in! Pull me inl" Steve cried out. 
‘lm trying, damn it!" Izzy cursed. "Stop kicking your feet!" 


Steve ceased from kicking and Izzy finally got the window open. 


"Pull him in Vivian!" Izzy said, quickly. 

Vivian immediately pulled Steve by his pant sleeve and he fell to the floor just as the ax swung. Izzy 
immediately went to the door and opened it, urging Vivian and Steve to follow. Steve immediately got up from 
the ground and rushed out of the bathroom with Izzy, pulling Viv with him. Izzy went immediately across the 
hall and banged on the door. 

"NIKKI! NIKKI! OPEN UPI" Izzy yelled through the door. 


Nikki immediately opened the door and Izzy rushed in, followed by Steve and Vivian. Joe looked up from the 
blankets he was shivering in and frowned at the bruising that had formed around Steve's neck. 


"We tried to escape the bathroom window," Steve said, softly. "The bloody window shut and Dave walked around 
and tried to kill me." 


Nikki sighed. "How are we going to get him out of this mess?" 
"Who knows?" Joe stuttered. "It's a bleeding possession, how the ‘ell do we deal with that?" 
"Don't know but what happened to you Joe?" Viv frowned. 


Joe sighed and explained the freezer incident as Viv knelt down and hugged him. Joe seemed to lean into the 


hug, merely due to the fact that Vivian was warm. 
"We need to get out of here," Izzy said, "We need to make a dart for the cars." 
"But Dave.." Junior cried out. 


As Junior spoke, they heard a smash into the door. Viv and Phil helped Joe up and rushed him into the 


bedroom. 
"Nikki, come on man," Tommy called out, running into the bedroom too. 


The whole group, excluding Junior, ran into the bedroom as Dave got the door open. Nikki started calling for 


Junior, trying to plead with him to come but he wouldn't. 
"Dave, what are you doing? Please don't do this," Junior pleaded. 


Dave said nothing, instead he swung the ax as he approached, forcing Junior to back up quickly. He managed to 


trip over shoes and held his hands over his head as Dave swung the ax again. 


"Dave, no," Junior cried out. 


Before Dave could chop his lover up, the ax stopped just before it could connect with Junior's skin. Nikki 
watched wide-eyed and he assumed Junior finally got to him. Dave pulled the ax back and dropped it before 
grabbing his head, he seemed like he was fighting with something. Junior slowly stood up but when he tried to 


approach Dave, his lover yelled. 
"You guys..you have to get out,” Dave yelled. 
"But Dave.." Junior tried to plead. 


"I can't fight them for long, I'll kill you if you stay, you have to leave," Dave said. "Nikki, make Junior leave..he's 
a little stupid about these things." 


Nikki slowly exited the room and urged everyone to follow. Joe finally gained enough strength to walk on his 

own and slowly he exited the bedroom, and suite. Sav followed after him, followed by Phil and Warren. Steve 
observed Junior and Dave for a minute and sighed. He couldn't imagine leaving Viv; in fact he would probably 
let himself be killed before leaving, so he could relate to how Junior was feeling. 


‘lm going to figure out what the bleeding ‘ell we're dealing with.." Steve said. "The desk in the great room, it 
‘ad papers and all that sod" 


"Steve..." lzzy started. 


"| can relate to him, | would die before I'd ever leave Viv if this happened to him. l'm going to the great room," 


Steve insisted. "But Junior you have to come with us..he will kill you if you stay in this room." 


Izzy sighed and grabbed a vase off the table before smashing it into Dave's head, knocking him out. Junior 
looked at him with alarm as Steve smiled lightly. 


"As much as | hate this hotel, l'm staying too until we figure out what the actual fuck is going on | had to 
knock his ass out before whatever hold he's on takes control again," Izzy said. "Now grab that ax and lock Dave 


in the bathroom; he'll get out eventually but itll give us time." 


Nikki grumbled but grabbed the ax, which indicated he was going to stay too. Everyone eventually agreed to 
the plan and followed Steve to the great room. 


The guys finally went downstairs and stayed there while Steve pried the desk drawers open, but with help this 
time. He went through each drawer, except the one with the limb in it. Finally he pulled out some papers and 


went through each one of them as Izzy opted to help. 


"What the hell am | reading?" Izzy muttered. 

"What does it say?" Steve asked, 

Izzy shoot his head. "It's detailing a fucked up guy slowly transitioning into madness over his paranoia that his 
wife is cheating. Its a journal page or some shit. He seemed fine when he started writing but as more entries 
go, his writing gets sloppy." 

"What ended up happening?” Steve asked. 


"Bastard killed his wife and two children," Izzy said. "He hacked them up and committed suicide." 


Steve frowned and glanced upward, before looking downward again. "According to these documents, over I00 


have died in this hotel." 
"This is just what we need," Warren muttered. 
"What the fuck-" Izzy started. 


"The deaths range of all ages and go from heart attacks, drug overdoses, suicide, murder, and unknown 


circumstances," Steve explained. 
"Oh fuck!" Tommy cursed. 


"People have reported seeing odd things, shadows, and even seeing loved ones get in darker moods here,” Steve 


continued on. 
"And how do they help their loved ones?" Junior asked. 


Steve looked up and smiled sympathetically. "Sometimes their loved ones were never the same after..some of 


them died.some of them were the ones who murdered here..some of them were put in hospitals." 


Junior looked grim over this but he cleared his throat. "Are there any cases where the loved one gets his life 


back?" 
"Very few but yes..it took some time though," Steve said 


Junior seemed to express a little bit of hope then Suddenly Steve jumped out of the chair when it began 
moving and Viv quickly pulled him back. Nikki shook his head with uncertainty. 


"He's probably busted himself out of that bathroom by now," Nikki said. "We need to figure out what to do and 
do it." 


Duff sighed and shook his head. He didn't have any ideas and Warren seemed to be a little uneasy as well. 
Junior wasn't going to give up though and they all seemed to be aware of that. 


Suddenly, Dave came in and started swinging the ax as the guys all spread apart and ducked from the swings. 
Dave targeted Izzy first and then turned to target Warren, before finally turning to Junior. 


"Junior, get away from him," Warren called out. 
Junior ignored him. 
"Dave, listen to my voice..it's me, listen to me," Junior said, softly. 


Dave swung anyway but because of Junior's quick moves, he only got a piece of his shirt. Junior backed 


against the wall and gave his lover a pleading look in attempt to make him feel bad. 

"Dave please," Junior cried out. 

It seemed to work because Dave froze in his movements. This gave Izzy the chance to grab a lamp and smash 
it over his head. Dave crumbled forward and dropped the ax. Where he got that ax was beyond them, seeing 
as they took his last one, but it was sharper than the last one. 

"Now help me tie his hands and feet so he doesn't attack us," Izzy said. 

"Then what?" Junior asked. 


"Then we'll carry him to the car and get the fuck out of here," Izzy said. 


Duff looked in the desk and grabbed the duct tape, and with Izzy's help, they taped Dave's hands and feet 
together before carrying him out to the car. 


"We'll be right behind you Sixx but you have to get him out of here," Izzy said, rubbing his arms. 
"Don't take too long, this place is fucked," Nikki nodded. 


Izzy only nodded as he watched Nikki drive off with Tommy, Junior and Dave's unconscious body. Izzy stepped 
back inside and glanced at the remaining of the guys. 


"We have to get out of here," Izzy said. 
"lim not disputing that," Warren nodded. 


The front door slammed shut, locking the rest of them inside. Izzy felt an invisible force shove him to the 


ground as Steve was slammed against the wall with a cry. Vivian was thrown across the room as Warren cried 


out and looked for some kind of weapon, though he didn't know what he was going to do against an invisible 
force. He was starting to believe they weren't going to make it out alive. 


Take a Chance 
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Vivian took a shaken breath and stood up but it seemed Steve couldn't move and every time Izzy stood up, he 


was shoved down. Joe backed up until something tripped him as Sav quickly moved to check on him. 
"| bind whatever is in this hotel from doing harm against others, living or dead," Viv said. 

Both Izzy and Duff looked at him, alarmed, and then looked at Steve. 

"He's catholic," Steve said, still unable to move. 


"Leave us alone," Viv continued on. "In the name of Jesus Christ, the father, and the holy spirit, | demand that 
you stop this madness. STOP! In the power invested in our father, stop!" 


Suddenly whatever force was holding Steve let him go and he nearly fell to the ground. Izzy got off the ground 
but after a minute of silence they were all shoved down. Duff crawled for the door and pulled it open, and 


much to his surprise, it opened. 
"Let's go..now!" Duff said. 


Everyone got up and ran out of the hotel before it slammed shut again Joe immediately went for his car and 


opened the door. 
"Let's just leave," Joe said. 


Phil nodded and got in his car; Warren, Izzy and Duff joined him. Sav, Viv and Steve joined Joe in his car. Steve 
shook his head and grabbed a bottle of alcohol from the floor mat and took his matches before stepping out 


of the car again. 
"Steve..." Viv called out. 


Steve ignored him. He took a swing of the alcohol and then pushed the door open. He stepped inside and split 
the contents of the bottle all over the floor and stairs and lit a match before dropping it. Izzy soon joined him 
with another bottle of alcohol and poured its contents in the great room before splashing it where ever else 
he could reach. He lit the room with his lighter and rushed out of the room. 


"Come on Steve," Izzy said. 


Steve tried the door but it was locked again. Izzy didn't seem to be as patient as he was because he grabbed 
whatever he could find and tossed it through the window. Firstly, he helped Steve out the window and then 


climbed out himself. 
"Steve," Viv cried out. 


Steve suddenly realized why Viv cried out and dropped into the snow, trying to put flames that had caught his 
shirt out. Izzy immediately helped him and luckily it went out quickly. Steve slowly stood up with Izzy's help, 
only to be embraced by Viv, who had rushed to him. They slowly turned and see the hotel going up in flames. 


"| don't mean to rush you lads but let's get the ‘ell out of ‘ere," Joe said. 


Viv nodded and urged Steve into the car with Joe as Izzy joined Phil again. At first, neither car would start but 
as more of the hotel interior burned, both cars started in unison. Izzy glanced at the hotel once more and he 
swore he saw faces of the lost souls in the upstairs windows, screaming and crying, but said nothing. In Joe's 


car, Steve swore he saw the same thing but again, he said nothing. 


Whose Life (Is it anyways?) 


Author's Notes: 
The last chapter. | hope you like it, | meant for it to be longer but you know how that goes. Excuse any 
mistakes you may find. 


As Nikki was driving off, Dave started to stir awake. He realized they were driving off and screamed, causing 
Nikki to swerve. He seemed to have super strength suddenly and grabbed Junior by the throat. He started 
trying to strangle David as Nikki rode over what felt like a bump before the car gave out. 

"NIKKI!" 


Nikki jumped out of the car and pulled the door open before pulling Dave off, and banging his head into the 


door. He glanced at Junior and noticed he was already unconscious. 
"Check him," Nikki said. 


Tommy reached over the seat for some type of pulse but when he couldn't feel it, he moved his hand slightly 
above Junior's mouth. He only nodded although Nikki looked annoyed because he didn't know what that meant. 


"He's alive, just passed out," Tommy said. 
"Fuck!" Nikki cursed. "We have to wait for them to come up and see if we can't make room." 


Tommy sighed but nodded to the words. He climbed out of the car and pulled Junior's door open. He reached in 
and scooped him up before moving to the side of the road. All they could do was wait now. 


After about 30 minutes, Phil came across some rocky roads and something in the distance. As Phil drove down 
the snowy roads, they saw a car broke down and immediately Izzy sat up. Sure enough, Nikki and Tommy were 
standing outside the car. Tommy was holding Junior and Nikki was next to Dave's body. Izzy couldn't tell if he 


was unconscious or dead. Phil slowed the car and got out of the car. 
"What happened? Is everyone okay?" Phil asked, concerned. 


"Dave woke up and despite being tied, he tried to kill Junior; he was strangling him. | knocked him out again but 
my car gave out. The car won't start," Nikki said. 


Joe had pulled over by this point and frowned. His car was a decent size but he couldn't fit them all; he 
probably would only fit two. 


"I have room in the far back but | can't fit everyone," Joe said. 
Phil nodded, idly. "Some of us are going to have to sit on our lovers laps." 


"ll sit on Viv's lap," Steve said, quietly, although that made him feel awkward. "Sav, why don't you sit on Joe's 
lap? Then Izzy and Duff can travel with us but l'm not traveling with Dave..l know he's not himself but I-I-" 


"You dont have to explain," Nikki nodded 

Sav mused over this. "Yeah, okay, we can do that 

"Can you fit everyone then, Phil?" Joe asked. 

"| think so," Phil nodded. "Warren can sit on my lap and then for sure, | can" 

Izzy nodded and switched cars as everyone prepared to squeeze into the cars. Nikki, Tommy got into Phil's car 


with the Daves and finally they all drove off. Finally they were getting away from that hotel; finally they were 


leaving. 


Four months later... 


Junior walked into the Spring Peaks Mental Hospital and signed in with a sigh. The nurse grabbed her keys and 
led him to the room where they kept Dave. Dave was lying in bed, strapped down and dazed, seemingly in 
another world. They had drugged him after he tried to attack a nurse. 

"You know the rules pumpkin," the nurse said. "I'll be back in two hours." 

David nodded and sat down beside Dave. He blinked away tears and took a shaken break. He hoped Dave would 
be one of the few cases who recovered but of course not. He closed his eyes and opened them again, before 
leaning down to kiss Dave on the lips. 


‘| love you Dave, | always will.” 


This was worse than losing him. No! Scratch that! 


This was just as bad as losing him because Dave wasn't himself and he would probably have to be here for a 


long time, if not for life. So it felt like he did lose his lover. 

"Please just snap out of it and come back to me," David whispered. 

No response. 

"Please.." David said, voice cracking. 

Still there was no response from Dave; he just lay there, staring straight up at the ceiling without a word. 


David merely laid beside him and attempted to control his emotions. He knew this was what Dave was going to 
be for now on and it was just now hitting him. 


Meanwhile, Steve sat in the back of the coffee shop with Vivian and looked up when Izzy walked up. He set the 
newspaper, with the story of the destroyed hotel, down. They had all kept in contact since the hotel incident, 
especially they all got sick after it. 

"How is Duff feeling? Is he still sick?" Steve asked. 

"He's much better today; | think he's getting better,” Izzy nodded. "How are you guys?" 


‘Im feeling fine these days, luckily," Viv nodded. 


"As am I," Steve nodded. "A little nausea here and there whereas | didn't get that before but overall, a lot 
better." 


"That's good," Izzy nodded. "Nikki and Tommy won't be able to make it today but as far as | know, they're fine. 


Dave though..not so much." 


"Poor David; he was a nice guy and to see his boyfriend like that.." Steve frowned. "I just couldn't go through 
what he's going through but we'll be there for him." 


Izzy nodded in agreement. He didn't say anything else about it. 


Three more months... 


Izzy glanced up and shook his head. Duff sighed and crossed his arms over his chest. 


"Dave is not expected to ever get better. Looks like Steve was right when he said it was rare for anyone to go 


back to normal. Shame really," Izzy said, quietly. 


"Fuck!" Duff cursed. 


‘lm going to meet David at his place, Nikki will meet me there; David needs all the company he can get right 


now," Izzy asked. "Are you coming?" 
"Yeah, definitely," Duff nodded. 


No matter what, they would be there for David and if nothing else, he had his friends. lzzy knew that couldn't 
compare to this type of news but hopefully it did help. 


One thing was for sure, he was never going to stay in another hotel ever again. He knew the other guys 


agreed with that sentiment. Just another unfortunately step in life. 


